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ACTI. SCENE I. 


. Gexx $'s Lodgings. 


"Der Bagh £3. ind SHARP. 


SHARP, 


II Ss FEE) you be married to-morrow ? eh, 
I'm afraid you joke vith your pookBemlye ſer- 


"Go I tel thee, $harp, aſt night Meliſſa conſented, 
and fixed to-morrow for the happy day. 

Sbarp. Tiz well ſhe did, Sir, or it might have been 
a dreadful one fox us in our preſent condition : all your 


money ſpent ; your mowtables ſold; your honour al- 


moſt ruined, and your humble ſervant almoſt ſtarved ; 
we could not poſſibly have ſtood it two days emer 
But if this young lady will marry you and relieve us, 
o'my conſcience I'll turn friend to * ſex, rail no more 
at matrimony, but curſe the whores, and ink of a 
wife myſelf. © 4 
Gay, And 2 Sharp, when I think how I lane im- 
poſed upon her, I am almoſt reſolved to throw myſelf 
at her feet, tell ber the realiGtuation of my affairs, aſk 
her pardon, and implore her Pye 
Sharp. After marriage with all my heart, Sir z but 
don't let your conſcience and honour ſo far get the bet · 
ter of your poverty and good ſenſe, as to rely on ſo 
great uncertainties as a ſine Jady's mercy and good nature. 
A 2 
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teltiſy: your father has difown'd you; 
. forſook you, except myſelf, who am ſtarving with you. 


. her ; and though my fortune 
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Gay. I know her generous temper, and am almoſt 
perſuaded to rely upon it : what, becauſe I am poor, 
ſhall I abandon my honour ? | 

Sharp. Yes, you mult, Sir, or abandon me : io, 
pray, diſcharge one of us; for eat 1 muſt, and | 
ly too: and you know very well, that that honorkof 
yours, will neither introduce you to a great man's table, 
nor get me credit for a ſingle beef -· ſteak. 

Gay. What can I do ? | 

| Sharp. Nothing while honour flicks in your throat : : 
do, gulp, maſter, and down with it. * 

Gay. Prithee leave me to my thoughts. — 

Sharp. Leave you no, not in ſuch bad company, 
I'll aſſure you ! why, you muſt certainly be a great 
philoſopher, Sir, to moralize and declaim ſo charming- 
ly, as you do, about honour and conſcience, when 
your doors are beſet with bailiffs,, and not one ſingle 
guinea in your pocket to bribe the villains, 


Gay, Don't be witty, and give your advice, Grrab! 


Sharp. Do you be wiſe, and take it Sir. But to be 
ſerious, you certainly have ſpent your fortune, and 


out-liv'd your credit, as your pockets and belly can 
your friends 


Now, Sir, if you marry this young lady, who as yet, thank 
heaven, knows nothing of your misfortunes, and by 
that means procure a better fortune than that you ſquan- 
der'd away, make a good huſband, and turn œcono- 
miſt ; you ſtill may be happy, may ſtill be Sir William's 
heir, and the lady too no loſer by the bargain ; there's 
reaſon and argument, Sir. 

Gay. Twas with that proſpect I firſt made love to 
has been ill erte I have 
at leaſt purchaſed diſcretion with it. | 

Sharp. Pray then; convinee me of that, Sir, and 
make no more objections to the marriage: you ſee 1 


am reduced to my waiſtcoat already ; and _ neceſ- 


ſity has undreſſed me ſrom top to toe, ſhe muſt begin 


. with you; and then we ſhall be ſorced to keep houſe 


* 
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and die by inches. Look you, Sir, if you won't re- 


ſolve to take my advice, while you have one coat to 

your back, 1 muſt een take to my heels while I have 

ſtrength to run, and ſomething to cover me: ſo, Sir, 

wiſhing you much comfort and conſolation with your 

bare conſcience, I am your moſt obedient and half- 

ſtaryv d friend and ſervant. (Coin. 
Gay. Hold, Sharp, you won't leave me. 


Sharp. 1 r by my bonour and appetite 


| muſt 


Cay. Well then, 1 reſolved to favour the cheat, 
and as I ſhall quite change my ſormer courſe of life, 
happy may be the conlequenges 3 j at Jeaſt of this I am 

bo [ preſent. 

Sharp. That you can't be worſe than you are at 

Cay. LA kmeking without — Who's there? 

Sharp.” Some of your former good friends, who f- 
voured you with money at ſiſty per cent. und helped you 
to ſpend it; and are now become daily memento's to 
you of the folly of truſting rogues, following whores, 
and laughing at my advice. 

Gay. Ceaſe your impertinence ! to the door ! if they 
are duns, tell em my marriage is now certainly fix'd, 
and perſuade em ſtill to forbear a few days longer, and 


keep my circumſtances a ſecret for their ſakes as well 


as my own. 
Sharp. O never fear i it, Sir; they ill have ſo much 


friendſhip for you, not to deſire your ruin to their own 


diſadvantage. 
Gay. And do you hear, Sharp, if it thou'd be any 


*: 


body from Meliſſa, ſay J am not at home, leſt the bad 


appearance we make here, ſhould make em ſuſpect 
ſomething to our diſadvantage. * 

Sharp. I'H obey you, Sir! but I'm afraid they will: 
eaſily diſcover the conſumptive ſituation of our affairs 
by my chop-fallen- countenance. + [Exit Shurp.. 

Gay. Theſe very raſcals who are now continually 
dunning and perſecuting me, were the very perſons 
who led me to my ruin, -partook. of my prolperity, 

A 3 
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and profeſs d the greateſt friendſhip. | 
Sharp. (Without. ] Upon my word, Mrs. Kitty, my 
maſter's not at home. | [ſee him! 

Kitty. [Without.] Lookye, Sharp, I muſt and will 

Cay. Ha, what do I hear? Meliſſa's maid! what has 
brought her here my poverty has made her my enemy 
too — ſhe is certainly come with no good intent no 
friendſhip there without fees—ſhe's coming up flairs. 
What moſt I do ? VI Uget into this cloſet and liſten. 

- [Exit Cayleſi. 
Enter Su ane ond Kirrr. 

Kitty. I muſt know where he is, and will know too, 
Mr. Impertinence ! ; 

Sharp. Not of me you won't. [ Hſde.] He's not 
within, I tell you, Mrs. Kitty; I don't know myſelf: 
do you think I can conjure ? 

Kitty. But I know you will lye abominably; there- 
fore don't trifle with me. I come from my miſtreſs Me- 
lifſa ; you know, I ſuppoſe, what's to be done to- 
morrow morning ? 1 

Sharp. Ay, and to-morrow night too, girl! 

Kitty. Not if I can help it. [ Aſide.] — But come, 
where is your malter ? for ſee him J muſt, . 

Sharp. Pray, Mrs. Kitty, what's your opinion of 
this match between my maſter and your miſtreſs ? 

Kitty. Why I have no opinion of it at all; and yet 
moſt of our wants will be reliev'd by it too: for in- 
ſtance now, your maſter will get a fortune, that's what 
I'm afraid he wants; my miſtreſs will get a huſband, 
that's what ſhe has wanted for ſome time : you will have 
the pleaſure of my converſation, and I an opportunity 

breaking your head for your impertinence. 

Sharp. Madam, I'm your moſt humble ſervant ! but 
III tell you what, Mrs. Kitty, I am poſitively againſt 
the match; for, was I a man of my maſter's fortune— 

Kitty. You'd marry if you cou'd, and mend it, ha, 


ba, ba! pray, Sharp, where does your maſter's eſtate lie? 


Gay. Oh the devil! what a queſtion was there ? 
[Aide 


N 


Tas LYING VALET. 7 
Sharp, Lie, lie? why it lies—faith, I can't name 
any particulat place, it lies in ſo many: his effects are 
divided, ſome here, lows there ; his ſleward hardly 
knows bimſell. . 

KLith Scatter'd, e I ſuppoſe. But berker, 
, what's become of your furniture ? ” ſeem to 


be a lille bare here at preſent. 


Gay. What, has ſhe found out that too ? [Afide. 

Sharp. Why, you muſt know, as ſoon as the wed- 
ding was fixed, my maſter order'd me to remove his 
goods into a friend's houſe, to make room for a ball 
which he deſigns to give here the day after the marriage. 

Kitty. The luckieſt thing in the world | for my 
miſtreſs deſigns to have a ball and entertainment here 
to-night before the marriage ; and that's my buſineſs 
with your maſter. 22 

Sharp. The devil it is ! [Afide. 

Kitty. She'll. not have it public, ſhe deſigns to in- 
vite only eight or ten couple of friends. 

Sharp, No more ? 

Kitty. No more: and ſhe order'd me to defire your 
maſter not to make a great entertainment. 

Sharp. Oh, never fear —— 

Kitty. Ten or a dozen little nice things, with ſome 
fruit, I believe, will be enough in all conſcience. 

Sharp. O, curſe your conſcience! Ade. 

Kitty. And what do you think I have done of my 
own head. 

Sharp. What ? 

Kitty. 1 have invited all my lord Stately's ſervants 


to come and ſee you, and have a dance in the kitchen: 


won't your maſter be ſurpriz'd ! 
Sharp. Much ſo indeed | * 
Kitty, Well, be quick and find out your ma 
and make what haſte you can with your preparations : 
you have no time to loſe. —Prithee, Sharp, what's the 
matter with you ? I have not ſeen you for ſome toy, 
and you ſeem to look a little thin. 
Sharp. Oh my unfortunate face! [4/ide.] I'm in 


+ 
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pure good health, thank you, Mrs. Kitty; and I'll 
| aſſure you, I have a very good ſtomach, never better 
þ 


in all my life, ae e mi 7 
fers to kiſs ber, J 4 
Kitty. What, wid et Berl vel, bye, bye, ge- 
ing. J » Sharp, What ill- locking fellows are thoſe 
r they” 
want. your maſter too, I ſuppoſe,» + 
Sharp. Hum ! yes, they are waiting for bim. ( 
They are ſome of his tenants out of ans - 5a 
want to pay him ſome, money. 
Kitty. Tenants ! what, do you ler his tenants ſtand | 
in the ſtreet ? | 
Sharp. They chuſe it; as they ſeldom come to town, 
they are willing to ſee as much of it as they can, when 
they do; they are raw, ignorant, honeſt people, 
Kitty. Well, I muſt run home, - farewel !—But do 
you hear ? get ſomething fubſtantial for us in the kit- 
chen—a ham, a turkey, or what you will we'll be very 
merry; and be ſure you remove the tables and chairs away 
there too, that we may have room to dance: I can't 
bear to be confin'd in my French dances ; tal, n 
[dancing | Well, adieu ! without any compliment, 1 [ 
ſhall he if I don t ſee you ſoon. [Exit Kitty, 
Sharp. And without any compliment, I pray heav'n 
you may . 
Enter Gaviess. 


[They hook for ſome time forrowful at each a. ] 
Gay. Oh, Sharp ! 


Sharp. Oh maſteer 

Gay. We are — undone! 

Sharp. That's no news to me. 

Gay. Eight or ten couple of dancers—ten or a do- 
zen little nice diſhes, with ſome fruit--my lord State- 
ly's ſervants, ham and turkey ! 

Sharp. Say no more, the very ſound creates an ap- 
petite: and I am ſure of late I have had no Octakot 
for whetters and provocatives. '- 

Gay. Curs'd misfortune ! what can we do? 
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Sharp. Hang ourſelves; I fee no other remedy ; ex- 


cept you have a receipt to give a a and a ſupper 


without"meat or mulic. 

Gay. Meliſſa has certainly beard of my bad circum- 
ſtances, and has invented this ſcheme to diſtreſs me, 
1 break off the maten. 

Sharp. 1 don' — Sir; begging your ad 2 

Go. No, why did her maid then make ſo ſtrict an 
enquiry into my fortune and affairs? 

Sharp. For two very ſubſtantial reaſons; the firſt to 
fatisfy a curioſity, natural to her as a woman: the ſe - 
cond, to have the pleaſure of my converſation, very 
natural to her as a woman of taſte and underſtanding. 
Gay. Prithee be more ſerious : is not our all at ſtake ? 

Sharp. Yes, Sir : and yet that all of ours is of ſo 
little conſequence, that a man with @ very ſmall ſhare 
of philoſophy, may part from it without much pain or 
uneaſineſs. However, Sir, I'll convince you in half 
an hour, that Mrs. Meliſſa knows nothing of your cir- 
cumſtances, and I'll tell you what too, Sir, ſhe ſhan't 
be here to-night, and yet you ſhall marry her to-mor- 
row morning. 

Gay. How, how, dear Sharp! 

Sharp. 'Tis here, here, Sir! warm, warm, and de- 
lays will cool it; AKherefore I'll away to her, and do 


you be * merry as love and poverty will permit you. 


Mould you ſucceed, a faithſul friend depute, 
Whoſe bead can plan, and front can execute. 
I am the man, and I hope you neither 9 my 


friendſhip or qualification,” 
Cee, Indeed I don't. pride be gone, 
Sharp. 1 fy. kenn. 
# 


8 CE- NE Mel's Lotgines.. | 
Enter ME8L15s 4 and Kitty. 


Mel. Vou ſurpriſe me, Kitty! the maſter not at home! 
the man in confuſion ? no furniture in the houſe ! and 
ill-looking fellows about the doors! *Tis all a riddle, 
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2 But very eaſy to be explain cu | 
Mel. . ; 
in  ſulbence: 


Kitty. The affair is this, madam, Mr. Gayleſs i is 0» 
yer head and ears in debt; you are over head and ears 
* you'll marry him to-morrow, the next day, 
yout whole ſortune goe#'to his creditors, and you and 
4&2 EN el pe e 
_ *. 
"Ml. Leannot think bi bes, e 
- Kitty. But I know they are all baſe—You ure very 
young, and very ignorant of the ſex; T am young too, 
but have more experience; you neyer was in love be- 
fore; I have been in love with an hundred, and N. 
em all; and know em to be a parcel of b 
x perjur'd, deluding, bewitching devils. 
Mel. The low wretches you have had to do with, 


may anſwer the charger you give am} but Mr. Gay- 
1eſ ——_ 


Kitty. Is «mon; 1 py ' 

Mel. J hope fo, Kiry, or I would hav noting 
do with him. 

Kitty. With all my | heart——1 have given you my 
ſentiments upon the occaſion, and 8 leave you.) to 
your own inclinations. . 7 1 # 
. Mel. Oh, madam, I am much ates w-for 
your-great condeſcenſion, ha, ha, ha! however, I have 
ſo great a regard for your" opinion, that had 1 certain 

fs of his villain ß 
2 Of his poverty you may have a n 3 1 
am ſure I have had none to the contrary. 
Mel. Oh, there the thoe pinches. Cui. 

Kitty. Nay, ſo far ſrom giving me the uſual perqui- 
ſites of my place, he has not ſo much as kept me in 
temper with little endearing civilities ; and one might 
reaſonably expe&, when a man is deficient in one way, 
that he ſhould make it up in another. [Knocking wit bout. 

Mel. See who's at the door. [Exit Kitty.) —I muſt 
be cautious how I hearken too much to this girl; her 


, 
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bad opinion of Mr. ane 10 atife fromy bis diſ- 
regard of her; 

Buer guat — Kirre, 

So, Sharp; have you found qour maſter? will thin 
be ready for the ball and entertainment ? 1 
Sharp.” To your wiſhes, madam. 1 ben nor 
beſpoke the muſic and ſupper, AR LANDT Jour 
ladyſhip's farther commands, Aer 
Mel. My compluments to your maſter, and let bim | 
kiow I end thy ebe eth bin by i; we 
deſign to drink tea, and play at cards, before-we dance. 
Kitty. 80 06 6 Dp pe] Mr. Sharp; 
ö L 


* 


Shards Mighty well, dara 1 1 
Mel. Pitbee, Sharp, what makes you come without 
yoo com? 'tis too cool to go fo airy, ſure. 
Kitty, Mr. Sharp, makdam; is of a very hot conſti- 
tution, ha, ha, bat 
Sharp. If it had been ever ſkool, I have bad e- 
nough to warm me ſince I came from home, I'm ſure; 
but no matter for tha. [Sighing. 
Mel. What a | 
Sharp. Pray don't aſk me, 8 1 beſcech you 


don't: let us change the ſubject; - 
Kitty. Inſiſt upon knowing it, madam—my curioſi- 


ty.muſt be ſatisfied, or I ſhall burſt © [Ale 
Mel. I do-infiſt upon knowinge—on pain of my 
_ diſpleaſure, tell me! 


Sharp. 16 my muſter houlPcnou—I mt ot rl 
you, madam, indeed. 
4 1 \upon my honotr, be never 
a5 


Sharp. Bot en your ldyfip enſure ſecrecy from 
that quarter'? "058 


. 2 Yes Mr. n ee (yay ig you 4 


"Me. I'll engage foi her. * | 
Sharp. why then, in | ſhort, — cannot tel 
you, : 


8 
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Nel. Don't trifle with me. 

Sharp. Then fince you will have it, madam, — I loſt 
my coat in defence of your reputation. K 

Mel. In defence of my reputation | : 

Sharp, I will aſſure you, madam, I've ſuffer'd ve- 
ry much in defence of it; which is more than 1 pos 
have done for my own. © | 

Mel. Prithee explain. 

Sharp. In ſhort, madam; you was "Mn bone a mom 
ago, to make a viſit to my maſter alone. 
Mel. Alone! my ſervant was with me. 

Sharp. What, Mrs. Kitty? fo much the work ; : 
for ſhe was looked upon as my property; and I was 
P in guilty as well as you and my maſter. 

Kitty. What, your property, Jackanapes' 

Mel. What is all this? 

Sharp. Why, madem, as I came out but now to 

make preparations for you and your company to-night; 
Mrs. Pryabout, the attorney's wife at next door, calls 
to me; hark'ee fellow! ſays ſhe, do you and your 
modeſt maſter know that my huſband ſhall indite your 
houſe, at the next pariſh monty: og nuſance ? 

Mel. A nuſance! f 

Sharp. I ſaid ſo—4A noſance! 1 belfeve none in the 
neighbourhood live with more decency and segularity 

than I and my maſter, as is really the caſe—Decency 
and regularity, cries ſhe, with a ſneer, —why, ſirrah, 
does not my window took i into your maſter's bed-chams 
ber? and did not he bring in a certain lady, ſuch a day? 
deſcribing yon, madam. And did not I ſee-— + 
Mel. See} Oh ſcandalous ! what? 

Sharp. Modeſty requires my ſilence. 

Mel. Did not you contradict her? 

Sharp. Contradict her! why, I told her T was ſure - 
ſhe ly'd : for, zounds ! faid I, for I could not help 
ſwearing, I am ſo well convinced of the lady's and my 
maſter's prudence, that, I am ſure, had they a mind 
to amuſe themſelves, they would _— have drawn 
the window-curtains. 


$: +” * 
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vince her of het crromand im + „ 
Sun She ſwore to ſuch things, that oel do 'S. 
r. bot ſwearzand; call names: upon which, out « 
bolts het huſband upon me, with a fine taper crab in 
his band, and fell upon me with a that, To 
being half delirious I-made.a full 
Mel. & full confeſſion! what cook 8 : 
Sharp. That my maſter lov'd fornication ; that you 
had n6 #verſion to, it; that Mrs. N! was a Han, ang 
rn ſetvant a pimp. 
Kitty. A bawd nn 14 1 look like a bed, 
madam ? a " "SR l * 
Sharps, And fo, mad ie the 
tags OR 29 well as your reputation. Gy 
md ſo yew joined to make me 
—— n $ ſake, madam, what could I 47 
bis proof e ſo thick * me, as witneſs my head, 
[ hewing — bead plaſſer d.] that I would 3 given 
up all the maidenheads+ in the, kingdom, rather than 
have my brainsbeat-co a jelly, -— . . 
Mel. Very e pus I de revenged —and ddt 
not you tell your maſter of this? | Wn. 
Sharp. Tell him, no madam; had 1 told him, his 
love is ſo, violent for you, that he would certainly have 
murdered half the attorneys in town by this time, 
* Mel. Very well . not to g your | 
maſter? to night. Mop 
= Poms „ Oy and my rale be pid. 8 
9 A. . 5 
" Kiny; why not, madam. ? ? if you —_ guilty, SC 
lace your -accuſers, Wem“ n 
: * Sharp Oh we devil i ruin'ꝙ again ! T4 "Pl tobe, | ANNE, 
ſore, face em by all means; madam they can but * 2 
be abuſive, and break the windows a little: beſides, N 
madam, 1 have thought of 4 way to make this affair ** 
quite diverting 10 you-——=-1 have a ſine blunderbuſs 
charg'd with half a hundred ſlugs, and my maſter has 
a delicate large 80 % broad ſword, 3 and between us, 
ö X EB . » ] | 
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madam, we ſhall ſo pepper ang flice” em, _ you will 


- die with laughing. 


Mel. What, at murder ? 
Kitty. Don't fear, madam, there wil be no o murder 


if Sharp's concern'd. 
Sharp. Murder, madam ! 'tis gel defence beſ des 


in theſe fort of ſkirmiſhes, there are never more than 


two or three kili'd : for, ſoppoſing they bring the 
whole body of militia upon us, down wita a brace of 
them, and away fly the reſt of the covey. 

Mel. Perſuade me never ſo much, I won't go; that's 
my reſolution. * 

- Kitty, Why then, I'II tell you what, madam ; ſince 
you are reſolv'd not to go to the ſupper, ſuppoſe the 
ſupper was to come to you: tis great pity ſuch great 
preparations as Mr. Sharp has made ſhould be thrown 
away. 

Sharp. So it is, as you ſay, Mrs. Kitty: but I can 
immediately run back and e what I have or- 
der'd ; 'tis ſoon done. 

Mel. But then, what excuſe can I ſend to your ma- 
ſter ? he'll be very ew at my not coming. 

Sharp. Oh terribly fo ! but 1 have it—T'll tell 
him you are very much out of order—that you were 
ſuddenly taken with the vapours or qualms ; or what 
you pleaſe, madam, 

Mel. I'll leave it to you, Sharp, to make my apo- 
logy ; and there's half a guinea for you to help your 
invention. 

Sharp. Half a guinea !—'tis fo long ſince I had any 
thing to do with money, that I ſcarcely know the cur- 
rent coin of my own country. Oh, Sharp, what ta- 
lents haſt thou! to ſecure thy maſter ; deceive his mi- 
ſtreſs ; ovt-lye her chambermaid ; and yet be paid 
for thy honeſty ! bur my joy will diſcover me. [ Aſide. 
Madam, you have eternally fix'd Timothy Sharp your 
moſt obedient humble ſervant h the delights of 
impudence and a good underſtanding! [Exit Sharp. 


Kitty, Ha, ha, ha! was there ever ſuch a lying 
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varlet? with his (lugs and his broad ſwords ; his at- 
torneys and broken heads, and nonſenſe! well, madam, 
are you fatisfy'd now? do you want more roofs ? 

Mel. Of your modeſty 1 do; but 1 find, you are 
rn to give me none. 

Kitty. Madam: 

Mel. I ſee thro' yout little mean den you are 
endeavouring to leſſen Mr. Gayleſs in my opinion, be- 
cauſe he has not paid you for ſervices he had no occa- 
fion ſor. 

Kitty. Pay me, 2 l 1 am ſure I have very little 
occaſion to be angry with Mr. Gayleſs for not paying 
me, when, I believe, tis his gen ral practiee. 

Mel, Tis falſe ! he's a gentleman and a man of ho- 
nour, and you are 

Kitty. Not in love, thank heaven! LCurtſoing 

Mel. You are a fool. | 

Kitty. I have yorg | in love ; but I am much wiſer 
now. | © "3 1 

Mel. Hold your tongue, de ' 

_ That's the ſevereſt thing ſhe has ſaid yet. 

\ [ 1/1 age. 


Mel. Leave me,. 
Kitty. Oh this love, this love ts the devil! [Exit 
Kitty. 

Mel. We diſcover bug a to our ſervants, 
make them our confidents, put 'em upon an equality 
with us, and ſo they become our adviſers Sharp's 
behaviour, tho' I ſeem'd to diſregard it, makes me trem- 
ble with apprehenſions; and tho' I have pretended to 
be angry with Kitty ſor her advice, I think it of too 
1 conſequerics to be neglected, ; 
| zer Kirx v. 

"Kitty May 1 ſpeak, madam? _. 

Mel. Don't be a fool. What do you want ? 

Kitty.. There is a ſervant juſt come out of the coun- 
try, ſays, he belongs to Sir William Gayleſs, and has 
got a letter for yoo: from his a _ very urgent | 
* 12 
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Mel. Sir William Gayleſs ! what can this mean ? 


where is the man? | 3 
Kitty. In the little parlour, madam. | 


Mel. II go to him. my heart flutters . 


* - [Exit. Meliſſa. 
Kitty. Oh woman, woman, fooliſh woman ! ſhe'll 
certainly have this Gaylefs: nay, were ſhe as well con 
vinc'd of his poverty as L am, ſhe'd have him ——4& 
ſtrong doſe of love is worſe than one of ratifia z when 
it once gets into our heads, it trips up our heels, and 
then good night to diſcretion. Here is ſhe going to 
throw away fifteen thouſand pounds; upon what? 
faith, little better than nothing. e s a man, and 
that's all——and heaven nn mere man is dot — 
conſolation. | | 


«* 


Be this advice pur/i'd by each find maid, 

N*'er flight the ſubſtance for an empty Hole : 

Rich, weighty ſparks alone ſhould 2 and charm ye; 
Fa or ſhould Jpnſe cool, his gold will ways warm e. 
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Euter Gay LESS and. SHakP 


. . — 


GaAYLESS, 


RIT HE E be ſerious, Sharp, Haſt tho rally 
ſucceeded ? ; | 

Sharp. To our wiſhes, / Sir. In ſhort I 1525 mana 
ged the buſineſs with ſuch {kill and dexterity, that nel- 
ther your circumſtances nor my veracity are ſuſpected. 

Gay. But how haſt thou excuſed me 2 the ball 
and entertainment? 

Sharp. Beyond expectation, Sir.- But in that 
particular I was obliged to have recourſe to truth, and 
declare the real ſituation of your affairs, I told her 
we had ſo long diſu%d ourſelves to dreſſing either din» 


o 


1g to 
hat ? 


a 
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ners or ſuppers, that I was afraid we ſhould be but auk- 
ward. in our preparations, In ſhort, Sir, —at that in- 


ſtant a curſed gnawing ſeized my ſtomach, that I could 


not help telling her, that both you and myſelf. ſeldom 


make a good meal now-a-days once in a quarter of a | 


ear. | 
F Gay. Hell and conſuſion, have you betrayed me, 
villian ! did-you not tell me this mopent, ſhe a8. not 
in the leaſt ſuſpect my-circumſtances ? .-. - 

Sharp. No more ſhe did, Sir, till I told — | 
G. Very well; and was this your {kill and dex» 
terity? 

Sharp. I was going to tell you; but you won't t hear 
reaſon ; my melancholy face and piteous narration had 
ſuch an effect upon her ginordus ny that ſhe free- 
ly forgives all that's paſt. T0 

Gay. Does ſhe, Sharp ? 

Sharp. Yes; and deſires never to ſee your face again; 
and, as a farther conſideration for ſo doing, ſhe has 
ſent you half a guinea, - [Shews the money. 

Gay. What do you mean ? 

Sharp. To ſpend it, ſpend it, Sir; and regale. 

Gay, Villain, you have undone me 

Sharp, What, by bringing you money, when you 
are not worth a farthing in the whole world? well, 
well, then to make you happy again, I'll keep it my- 
ſelf ; and wiſh ſome body would take it in their head 
to Joad me with ſuch misfortunes. {Puts up the money.] 

Gay. Do you laugh at me, raſcal] ? 

Sharp. Who deſerves more to be laugh'd at! ha, ha, 
ha. Never for the future, Sir, diſpute the ſucceſs of 
my negociations, when even you, who know me ſo 
well, can't help ſwallowing my hook. Why, Sir, I 
could have played with you backwards and forwards 
at the end of my line, til} I had put your ſenſes into 
ſuch a fermentation, that you ſhould not have known 
in an hour's time, whether you was a fiſh or a man, 

Gay. Why, what is all this you have been telling me? 

Sharp, A 2 right lye from beginning to end. 

B 3 


— — —— 


18 Tat LYING VALET. 
Cay. And have you really excuſed me to her? 

' Sharp. No, Sir; but I have got this half gui- 
pea to make her excuſes to you? and, inſtead of a con- 
federacy between you and me to deceive her, ſhe thinks 
ſhe has brought me over to put the deceit open 3:2 

Gay. Thou excellent fellow 1+ 

Sharp. Don't loſe time, but ſfip out of the bouſe 
immediately; the back way, I believe, will be the ſa - 
feſt for you, and to her as faſt as yon can; pretend 
vaſt ſurprize and concern, that her indiſpoſition has 
debarr'd you the pleaſure of her company bay to-night: 

| you need know no more; away | 

Gay. But what Gal e Sharp ? here's her maid 

again. 
2 The devil he In wiſh 1 could poiſon her; 

for I'm ſure, while ſhe lives, I can never proſper. 


— 


| Enter KiTly, 
Kitty. Your door was open, ſo 1 did not ſtand up- 


on ceremony. > 

Gay. I am ſorry to hear your miſtreſs is taken ſo 
ſuddenly. 

Kitty. Vapours, vapours only, Sir; a * matri- 
monial omens, that's all; but I ſuppoſe Mr. Sharp 
has made her excuſes. 

Gay. And tells me I can't have the pleaſure of her 
company to-night, I had made a ſmall preparation ; 
but 'tis no matter: Sharp ſhall go to the reſt of the 
company, and let em know tis put ofl. 

Kitty. Not for the world, Sir; my miſtreſs was ſen- 
ſible you muſt have provided ſor her, and the reſt of 
the company; ſo ſhe is reſolved, tho” ſhe can't, the 
other ladies and gentlemen ſhall partake of your enter- 
tertainment ; ſhe's very good natur'd. 

Sharp. I had better run, and let em know 'tis de- 
ferr'd. "4 [ Going, 

Kitty. [Stopping him. ] I have been with em already, 
and told 'em my miſtreſs inſiſts upon their coming, and 
they have all promiſed to be here; ſo, pray, don't be 
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under any apprehenſions, that your preparations will 
be thrown away. 

Gay. But as I can't have hee company, Mrs. Kitty, 
'twill be a greater pleaſure to me, and a greater com- 
pliment to her, to defer our mirth ; beſides, I can't 
enjoy any thing at preſent, and ſhe not partake of it. 

Kitty. Oh, no to be ſure; but what can I do? 
my miſtreſs will have it fo, and Mrs, Gadabout, and 
the reſt of the company, will be here in few minutes; 
there are two or three coachfuls of em. 

Sharp. Then my mafter muſt be ruin'd in ſpite of 
my parts. 

Gay. [Aſide to Sharp.) 'Tis all over, Sharp. 

Sharp. I know it, Sir. 

Gay. I ſhall go diſtracted ; what ſhall I do? 

Sharp. Why, Sir, as our rooms are a little out of 
furniture at preſent, take em into the captain's that 
lodges here, and ſet 'em down to cards ; if he ſhould 

come in the mean time, I'll excuſe you to him. 

"ki itty. I have diſconcerted their affairs, I find; I'II 
have ſome ſport with-*em.—Pray, Mr. Gayleſs, 
don't order too many things, they only make you a 
friendly viſit ; the more ceremony, you know, the leſs 
welcome. Pray, Sir, let me intreat you not to be pro- 
fuſe, I I can be of ſervice, pray command me; my 
miſtreſs has ſent me on purpoſe ; while Mr. Sharp is 
doing the buſineſs without doors, I may be employed 
within; if you'll lend me the keys of your fide-board 
[To Sharp. ] 11 diſpoſe of your plate to the beſt ad- 


vantage. 4 Nuoc bing. 
Sharp. Thank you, Mrs. Kitty; but it is diſpoſed 
of already. ¶Mnocling at the door. 


- Kitty. Bleſs me, the company's come, I'll go to the 
door and conduct em into your prefence, [Exit Kitty. 
Sharp. If you'd conduct 'em into a horſe-pond, and 
wait of *em there yourſelf, we ſhould be more obliged 
to you. 
Gay. I can never ſupport this! 
Sharp. Rouſe your ſpirits and put on an air of gai- 
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ety, and I don't deſpair of bringing you off yet. 
Gay. Your words have done it effectual. 


Enter Mrs. GaDaBovurT, her Daughter and Niece, Mr. 
 GuTTLE, Mr. Trirtir and Mrs. TAI Ir. 


Cad. Ah my dear Mr. Gayleſs Ai, bin. 
Gay. My dear widow ! [Kiſſes her, 
Cad. We are come to give you joy, Mr. Gayleſs. 
Sharp. You never was more miſtaken in your life, 

TERS TIS © 7 þ 

Gad. 1 have wh you ſome company here, 1 
believe, is not ſo well known to you, and I proteſt I 
have been all about the town to get the little I have— 
Priſſy, my dear—Mr. Gayleſs, my daughter. 

Gay. And as handſome as her mother; you maſt 
have a huſband ſhortly, my dear. | 

Priſi. I'll aſſure you I don't deſpair, Sir. 

Gad. My niece tov. 

Gay. I know by her eyes ſhe belongs to you, widow. 

Gad. Mr. Guttle, Sir, Mr. Gayleſs ; Mr, . 
Juſtice Guttle. 

Gay. Oh deſtruction ! one of the — 

Gut. Hem, tho' I had not the honour of any per- 
ſonal knowledge of you, yet, at the inſtigation of Mrs. 
Gadabout, I have, without any previous acquaintance 
with you, throw'd aſide all ceremony to let you know 
that I joy to hear the ſolemnization of your nuptials 
is ſo near at hand. N 
Cay. Sir, tho' I cannot anſwer you with the ſame 
elocution, however, Sir, I thank you with the ſame 
ſincerity. 

Gad. Mr. and Mrs. Trippit, Sir, the propereſt lady 
in the world for your purpoſe, for ſhe'll dance for four 
and twenty hours together, 

Trip. My dear Charles, I am very angry with you 
faith ; ſo near marriage and not let me know, 'twas 
barbarous : you thought, I ſuppoſe, 1 ſhould rally you 
upon it; but dear Mrs, Trippit here has long ago e- 
radicated all my antimatrimonial principles. 
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Mrs. Trip. 1 eradicate ! fye, Mr. Trippit, don't 
be ſo obſcene. | 
Kitty, Pray, ladies, walk into the next room; Mr. 
Sharp can't lay his cloth, till you are ſet down to cards, 
Gad. One thing I had quite forgot ; Mr. Gaylefs, 
my nephew who you never ſaw, will be in town from 
France preſently, ſo I left word to ad hoy bay lars 
mediately to make one. | 
Gay. You do me honour,” 3 
Sharp. Do the ladies chuſe cards or ſupper ſirſt? 
Gay. Supper ! what does the fellow mean ? 
Gut. Oh, the ſupper by all means, for I have eat 
3 to * ify ſince dinner. - 
Sharp. Nor I. fince laſt Monday was a fortnight. 
„Alt. 
Ts. Pray, ladies, walk i into the next room : Sharp, 
get things ready for ſupper, and call the muſic. 
Sharp. Well faid, maſter. | 
Cay. Without ceremony, ladies. [Exeunt ladies, 
Kitty. Tl to my miſtreſs, and let ber know every 


thing is all for her appearance. [Exit Kitty. 


GUTTLE and SHARP. 
Gut, Pray, Mr, what's your name, don't be long 


= with ſupper ; but harkee, - what can I do in the mean 


time ? ſuppoſe you get me a pipe and ſome good wine, 
Yi try to divert myſelf that way till ſupper's ready. 
"+ Sharp. Or ſuppoſe, Sir, you was to take a nap till 
then, there's a very eaſy couch in that cloſet, 
- Gat. The belt thing in the world, I'll rake your ad- 
view but be ſure to wake me when Topper i is-ready. 
4 [Exit Guttle. 
Shorp. Pray heav'n you. may not wake till then— 


- what a fine ſituation my maſter is in at preſent have 


promis d him my aſſiſtance, but his affairs are in ſo deſ- 
perate a way, that T am afraid tis out of all my {kill to 
recover em. Well, fools have fortune, ſays an old pro- 
verb, and a very true one it is, for my maſter and 1 
are two of the moſt unfortunate mortals in the erea · 
tion. | | 4 
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| Enter GAvLEss. 
4M Well, Sharp, I have ſet 'em down to cards, 
and now what have you to propoſe ? 

Sharp. I have one ſcheme left which in all probabi- 
lity may ſucceed. The good citizen, overloaded with - 
his laſt meal, is taking a nap in that cloſet, in order 
to get him an appetite for yours, Spppoſe, Sir, we 
ſhould make him treat us. * 

Gay. 1 don't underſtand you. 

Sharp. T'll pick his pocket, and provideiu are 
in the booty. 

Say. "Monſtrous ! for without fool Jering the vil- 


lainy of it, the danger of Gong _ makes it im- 


practicable. 

Sharp. If he wakes, T'll ſmother bim, and lay his 
death to indigeſtion a very common death _ 
the juſtices, a 

Gay. Prithee be ſerious, we have no time to loſe ; 
ean you invent nothing to drive 'em out of the houſe ? 

Sharp, 1 can fire it. | 

Gay, Shame and confuſion ſo picch me, I cannot 
give my ſelf a moment's thought. _ 

Sharp. J have it; * not Mrs. Dane fy ber 

nephew would be here? 3 

Gay. She did. | | 

Sharp, Say no more, but in to Jour company's if 


I don't ſend em out of the houſe for the night, I'll at 


leaſt frighten their ſtomgchs away: ; and if this ſtrata- 
gem fails, I'll relinquiſh politics, and think my undet - 
ſtanding no better than my neighbours. | 7 
Gay, How ſhall I reward thee, Sharp? 
Sharp. By your ſilence and obedience; ey to ydur 
company, Sir. | [Exit Gayle. 


No, dear madam Fortune, for once open your eyes, 
and behold a poor unfortunate man of parts addreſſing 


you: now is your time to convince your foes, you are 


not that blind whimſical whore they take you for; but 


let them ſee by your aſſiſting me, that men of ſenſe, as 
well as fools, are ſometimes entitled to your fayour.and 


cards, 


babi- 


with 


henne 
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protection. · So much for prayer, now for a great 
noiſe and lye. | [ Goes aſide and cries out. 
Help, help, maſter ; help, gentlemen, ladies; mur- 
der, fire, brimſtone ; help, help, help! 


Enter Mr. GavLlzss and the Ladies, with cards in their 
hands, and Su AR enters running and meets them. 


Gay. What's the matter ? 

Sharp, Matter, Sir, if you don't run this minute 
with that gentleman, this lady's nephew will be mur- 
der*d ; I am ſure 'twas he, he was ſet upon the corner 
of the ſtreet, by four ; he has kill'd two, and if you 
don't make haſte, he'Il be either murder'd or took to 
priſon. 

Gad. For heaven's ſake, gentlemen, run to his aſ- 
ſiſtance. How I tremble for Meliſſa ! this frolic of 
her's may be fatal. [A/ide, 

Gay. Draw, Sir, and follow me. [Ex. Gay. & Gad. 

Trip, Not I; I don't care to run myſelf into need- 
leſs quarrels; I have ſuffered: too much formerly by 
flying into paſſions : beſides, I have pawn'd my honour 
to Mrs. Trippit, never to draw my ſword again; and, 
in her preſent condition, to break my word might have 
fatal conſequences. 

Sharp. Pray, Sir, don't excuſe yourſelf, the young 
gentleman may be murder'd by this time. 

Trip. Then my aſſiſtance will be of no ſervice to 
him: however—T'll go to 2 you, and look on at 
a diſtance, 


Mrs. Trip. I ſhall 3 faint, Mr. Trippit, if 
you draw. | 


Enter GutTLE, diſorder d, as from ſleep. 


Cut. What noiſe and confuſion is this ? 
Sharp. Sir, there's a man murder'd in the ſtreet. 
Cut. Is that all zownds, I was afraid you had 


throw'd the ſupper down——a plague of your noiſe” 
I ſhan't recover my ſtomach this half hour, 
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Enter GavLess and Gadanour, with M L188 4 in 
boy's cloaths, dreſſed in the French manner. 


G Gad. Well, but my dear Jemmy, you are not burt, 
ure? « | 

Mel. A little with riding poſt only. 

Cad. Mr. Sharp alarm'd us all with an account of 
your being ſet upon by four men; that you had kill'd 
two, and was attacking the other when be came away. 
And when we met you at the door, we were running 
to your reſcue. 

Mel. I bad a ſmall rencounter with half a dozen 
villains; but finding me reſolute, they were wiſe enough 
to take to their heels; I believe I ſcratcht ſome of em. 

| [ Loying her hand to her ſword. 

Sharp. His vanity has ſaved my credit. I have a 
thought come into my head may prove to our advan- 
tage, provided Monſieur's ignorance bears any propor- 
tion to his impudence. [ Aſide. 

Gad. Now my fright's over, let me introduce yon, 
my dear, to Mr. Gayleſs; Sir, this is my nephew. 

Gay. [Saluting her. ] sir, I ſhall be proud of your 
friendſhip. 

Mel. 1 don't doubt but we ſhall be better acquaint» 
ed in a little time, 

Gay. Pray, Sir, what news in France? 

Mel. Faith, Sir, very little that I know of in the po- 
litical way; I had no time to ſpend among the politici- 
ans, I was 

Gay. Among the ladies, I ſuppoſe, 

Mel. Too much indeed. Faith, I have not philo- 
ſophy enough to reſiſt their ſolicitations; you take me, 

. [To Gayleſs aſide. 

Gay. Yes, to be a molt incorrigible fop, $'death, 
this puppey's impertinence is an addition to my miſe- 
ry. | Had to Sharp. 

Mel. Poor Gayleſs, to what ſhifts is he reduced ! 
I cannot bear to ſee him much longer in this condition. 
I ſhall difcover wyſelf, |; | [ Aſide to Gadabout. 
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Cad. Not before the end of the play; beſides, the 
more his pain now, the greater his pleaſure when re- 


lieved from it. 
Trip. Shall we return to our cards; I have a ſans 


prendre here, and muſt inſiſt you play it out. 


Ladgs. With all my heart. 

Mel. Nllons donc. 

[As the company goes out, Sharp pulls Meliſſa by the 
ſleeve. ] 

Sharp. Sir, Sir, mall! beg leave to ſpeak with you ? ? 
pray, did you find a bank-note in- your way hither ? 

Mel. What between here and Dover do you mean? 

Sharp. No, Sir, within twenty or thirty yards of 
this houſe. 

Mel. You are drunk, Allow. 

Sharp. I am andone, Sir; but not drunk, I'll aſ- 
ſure you, 

Mel. What is all this ? 

Sharp. T'll tell you, Sir: a little while ago my ma- 
ſter ſent me out to change a note of twenty pounds; 
but I unfortunately hearing a noiſe, in the ſtreet of dam- 
me, Sir, and claſhing of ſwords, and raſcal, and mur- 
der; I runs up to the place, and ſaw four men upon 
one; and having heard you was a mettleſome young 


gentleman, I immediately concluded it muſt be you; ſo. 


ran back to call my maſter, and when I went to look 


for the note to change it, I found it gone, either ſtole 


or loſt ; and if 1 don't get the money immediately, I 
ſhall certainly be turned out of my place, and loſe my 


character, 
Mel. I ſhall laugh in his face. LAſide. ] Oh, I'll peak 


to your maſter about it, and de will forgive you at my 


interceſſion. 

Sharp. Ah, Sir! you Jon t know my maſter. 

Mel. I'm very little acquainted with him; but I 
have heard he's a very good-natured man. 

Sharp. 1 have heard ſo too, but I have felt it other- 
wiſe ; he has ſo much good - nature, that, if I could 
compound for one broken head a-day, I ſhould think 

C 
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myſelf. very well off. | 

Mel. Are you ſerious, friend ? 3 

Sharp. Look e, Sir, I take you for a man of honour 
there is ſomething in your face that is generous, open, 
and maſculine 3 you don't look like a foppiſh, effemi- 
nate tell-tale ; ſo I'll venture to truſt you, —-See here, 
Sir, [Shews his head.] theſe are the effects of my maſ⸗ 
ter's good - nature. 

Mel. Matchleſs impudence ! [ 4/6 de. ] Why 40 you 
live with him then after ſuch uſage? 

Sharp. He's worth a great deal of money, and when 
he's drunk, which is commonly once a- day, he's very 
free, and will give me any thing; but I deſign to leave 
him when he's married, for all that. | 

Mel. 1s he going to be married then ? 

Sharp. To-morrow, Sir, and between you and T, 
he'll. meet with his match, both for humour and ſome- 
thing elſe too. 

Mel. What, ſhe drinks too ? 

Sharp, Damnably, Sir; but mum—You muſt know - 
this entertainment was deſign'd for madam to-night ; 
but ſhe got ſo very gay after dinner, that ſhe could not 
walk out of her own houſe ; ſo her maid, : who was 
half gone too, came here with an excuſe, that Mrs, 
Meliſſa had got the vapours, and ſo ſhe had indeed vi- 
olently ; here, here, Sir. [ Pointing io his head. 

Mel. This is ſcarcely to be borne. { Aſide. ] Meliſ- 
ſa! I have heard of her; they ſay ſhe's very whimſical, 

Sharp, A very woman, and pleaſe your honour, and 
between you and I, none of the mildeſt or wiſeſt of her 
ſex——-but to return, Sir, to the twenty pounds. 
Mel. I am ſurprized, you, who have got ſo much 
money in his ſervice, ſhould be at a loſs for — 
pounds, to ſave your bones at this juncture. 

Sharp. I have put all my money out at intereſt; I 


never keep above five pounds by me; and if your ho- 


nour would lend me the other fifteen, and take my note 
for it. [Knocking, 
Mel. Somebody's at the door, 
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Sharp. I can give very good ſecurity. [Kmching. 
Mel. Don't let the people wait, Mr. 


Sharp. Ten pounds will do. [ Knocking. 
Mel. Allez vous en. 
Sharp. Five, Sir. [Knxcking, 


Mel. 7e ne puis pas. 
Sharp. Je ne puir pas. I find we ſhan't un- 


derſtand one another, I do but loſe-time ; and, if I 


had any thought, -I might have known theſe young 
fops return from their travels generally with as little 
money as improvement, Exit Sharp. 
Mel. Ha, ha, ha, what lies doth this fellow invent, 
and what rogueries Joes he commit for his maſter's ſer- 
vice? there never ſure was a more faithful ſervant to 
his maſter, or a greater rogue to the reſt of mankind. 
But here he comes again, the plot thickens, I'll in and 


obſerve Gayleſs. [Exit Meliſſa. 
"Enter SHaRe before ſeveral perſons with diſhes in their 


, hands, and a Cook drunk, 

* Sharp, Fortune, I thank thee, the moſt lucky acci- 
dent; [ Aſide.) This way, gentlemen, this way. 

Cook, T am afraid I have miſtook the houſe. Is this 
Mr. Treatwell's ? 

Sharp. The ſame, the ſame: what, don't you know 
me? 

Cook, Know you !—Are you ſure there was a ſup- 
per beſpoke here ? 

' Sharp. Yes: upon my honour, Mr. Cook, the com- 
pany is in the next room, and maſt have gone without, 


had not you brought it. I'll draw a table. I fee you 


have brought a cloth with you; but you need not have 
done that, for we have a very good ſtock of linen— 
at the pawnbroker's. | LA. de. 
[Exit, and returns immediately, "drawing in a table.) 

Come, come my boys, be quick, the company began 
to be very uneaſy ; but I knew my old friend Lick · ſpit 
here would not fail us. 

Cook. Lick-ſpit ! 1 am no friend of yours; ſo 1 de- 


Gre leſs familiarity : Lick-ſpit too ! 
C 2 
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Enter GavLess and ſtares, 


Gay. What is all this? 

Sharp. Sir, if the ſight of the ſupper is offenſive, I 
can eaſily have it removed. [ Afede to Gayleſi. 

Gay. Prithee explain thyſelf, Sharp. 

Sharp. Some of our neighbours, I ſuppoſe have be- 

- ſpoke this ſupper, but the cook has drank away his me- 
mory, forgot the houſe, and brought it here ; howe- 
ver, Sir, if you dMiike it, I'II tell bim of his miſtake, 
and ſend him about his buſineſs. 

Gay. Hold, hold, neceſſity obliges me, againſt my 
inclination, to favour the cheat, and feaſt at my neigh- 
bour's expence. | 

Cook, Hark you, friend, is that your maſter ? 

Sharp. Ay, and the beſt maſter in the world, 

Cot, I' ſpealo to him then——Sir, I have, accor- 
ding to your commands, dreſs'd as genteel a ſupper as 
my art and your price would admit of. 

Sharp. Good again, Sir, 'tis paid for. [Aſide to 
Gayleſs. . 

Gay. ] don't in the leaſt queſtion your abilities, Mr, 
Cook, and I am obliged to you for your care. 

Cock. Sir, you are a gentleman,—and if you woul- 
but Jook over the bill and approve it, [ Pulls out a bill, 
you will over and above return the obligation. 

'v Sharp. Oh the devil ! , 

1 Gay. [Locking on @ bill.] Very well, I'll ſend my 

man to pay you to-morrow. 

Cook. T'll ſpare him that trouble, and take it with 
me, Sir——T1 never work but for ready money, 

Gay. Hah ? 

Sharp. Then you won't have our cuſtom, [ Aſede. 
My maſter is buſy now, friend; do you think he won't 
pay you ? 

14 Cook. No matter what I think; either my meat or 

1 my money. | 
| Sharp. *Twill be very ill · convenient for him to pay 

you to-night, 
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Cock, Then I'm afraid it will be ill- convenient to 
pay me to-morrow, ſo, d'ye hear—— - 

| Enter MEL1884, 

Gay. Prithee be advis'd, s'death, I ſhall be diſco- 
ver'd, | [Takes the cook aſide. 

Mel. TTo Sharp.) What's the matter ? 

Sharp. The cook has not- quite anfwer'd my maſ. 
ter's expectations about the ſupper, Sir, and he's a lit- 
tle angry at him, that's all. 

Mel. Come, come, Mr. Gayleſs, don't be uncafy, 
a batchelor cannot be ſuppoſed to have things in the 
utmoſt regularity 3 we don't expect it. | 

C:0k, But 1 do expect it, and will have it. 

Mel. What does that drunken fool ſay ? 

Cook, That I will have my money, and I won't ſtay 
till to-morrow——and, an 

Sharp. [Runs and ſhops his mouth. Hold, hold, what 
are you doing ? are you mad ? 

Mel. What do you ſtop the man's breath for? 

Sharp. Sir, he was going to call you names. 
Don't be abuſive, Cook, the gentleman is a man of ho- 
nour, and ſaid nothing to you; pray be pacify'd, you 


are in liquor. 


Cook, I will have My — 

Sharp. | Holding ſtill.] Why, I tell you, fool, you 
miſtake the gentleman, he is a friend of my maſter's, 
and has not faid a word to you. Pray, good Sir, 
go into the next room; the fellow's drunk, and takes 
you for another. You'll repent this when you are 
ſober, friend pray, Sir, don't ſtay to hear his im- 


pertinence. 


Gay. Pray, Sir, walk in he's below your anger. 

Mel. Damn the raſcal ! what does he mean by af- 
fronting me ! let the ſcoundre} go, I'll poliſſi 
his brutality, I warrant you: here's the beſt reformer 
of manners in the univerſe, [ Draws her ſword, ] Led 
him go, I ſay. 

Sharp. So, ſo you have done finely, now —— , 


get away as faſt as you can; he's the l * 
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mettleſome man in all England—Why, if his paſſion 
was up he could eat you, make your * 
you fool ! 

Cook. 1 won't—Eat me ! he'll find me damn d hard 
of digeſtion tho 

Sherp. Prithee come here ; let me ſpeak with you. 

j L* wall aſide. 

Enter Kir rv. 

Kitty. Gad's me, is ſupper upon the table already ? 
—Sir, pray defer it for a few moments ; my miſtreſs is 
much better, and will be here immediately. 

Gay. Will ſhe indeed! bleſs me—I did not expect 
but however Sharp? | 

Kitty. What ſacceſs, madam? [Aſide to Meliſſa, 

Mel. As we could wiſh, girl but he is in ſuch 
pain and perplexity, I can't hold it out much longer. 

Kitty. Ay, that not holding out is the ruin of half 
our ſex. 

Sharp. T have pacify'd the cook, and if you can but 
borrow twenty pieces of that young prig, all may go 
well yet; you may ſucceed tho' I could not: remem- 
ber what I told you about it ſtraight, Sit 

* Gay. Sir, Sir, [To Meliſſa.) I beg to ſpeak a word 
with you; my ſervant, Sir, tells me he has had the 
misfortune, Sir, to loſe a note of mine of twenty pounds 
which I ſent him to, receive——and the banker's ſhops 
being ſhut vp, and having very little caſh by me, I 
ſhould be much obliged to you if you would fayour 
me with twenty pieces till to-morrow. 

Mel. Oh Sir, with all my heart, [Taking out her 
purſe.) and as I have a ſmall favour to beg of you, Sir, 
the obligation will be mutual. 

Gay. How may I oblige you, Sir ? 

Mel. You are to be marry'd, I hear, to Meliſſa. 

Gay. To-morrow, Sir. 


Mel. Then you'll oblige me, Sir, by never ſeeing 
her again, 

Cay. Do you call this a ſmall favour, Sir? 

Mel. A mere trifle, Sir breaking of contracts, 
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ſaing for divorces, committing adultery, and ſuch like, 


are all reckon'd trifles now-a-days ; and ſmart young 
fellows, like you and myſelfs Gayleſs, ſhould be never 
out of faſhion. | 
Gay. But pray, on how are you concern'd in this ; 
? 


Mel. Ol Sir, you muſt know I have a very great 
regard for Meliſſa, and, indeed, ſhe for me; and, by 
the bye, I have a moſt deſpicable opinion of you ; for, 
entre noys, I take you, _— to be a very great 
ſcoundrel. 

Gay. Sir! 

Mel. Nay, don't look fierce, Sir ! and give your- 
ſelf airs damme, Sir, I ſhall be through Jour 
body elſe in the ſnapping of a finger, 

Gay. I'll be as quick as you, villain ! 

[Draws and makes at Meliſſa. 

Kitty. Hold, hold, murder ! you'll kill my miſtreſs 
—the young gentleman I mean, | 

Gay. Ah ! her miſtreſs! [Drops his fword. 

Sharp. How ! Meliſſa ! nay, then drive away cart 
all's over now. 

Enter all the company laughing. 

Cad. What, Mr. Gayleſs, engaged with Meliſſa be- 
fore your time. Ah, ah, ah! 

Kitty. Your humble ſervant, good Mr. Politician, 
[To Sharp.) This is, gentlemen and ladies, the moſt 
celebrated and ingenious Timothy Sharp, ſchemer ge- 
neral, and redoubted ſquire to the moſt renowned and 


. fortunate adventurer Charles Gayleſs, knight of the 


woeful countenance : ha, ha, ha !——oh that diſmal 
face and more diſmal head of yours. 
[Strikes Sharp upon the head. 

Sharp. Tis cruel in you to diſturb a man in his laſt 
agonies, 

Mel. Now, Mr. Gayleſs !——what, not a word! 
you are ſenſible I can be no ſtranger to your misfor- 
tunes, and I might reaſonably expect an excuſe for your 
ill treatment of me, 
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C. No, madam, filence is my only refuge; for 
to endeavour to vindicate my crimes would ſhew a great- 
er want of virtue than even the commiſſion of em. 

Mel. Oh, Gayleſs ! *twas poor to impoſe upon a 
woman, and one that lov'd you too. 

Gay. Oh moſt unpardonable; but my neceſſities.— 

Sharp. And mine, madam, wete not to be match'd, 
I'm fure, o' this fide ſtarving. | 

Mel. His tears have ſoftened me at once our 
neceſſities, Mr. Gayleſs, with ſuch real contrition, are 
too powerful motives not to affect the breaſt already 
prejudic'd in your favour you have faffered too 
much already for your extravagance; and as I take 
part in your ſufferings, tis eaſing myſelf to relieve you: 
know therefore, all that's paſt I freely forgive. 
Gay. You cannot mean it ſure : I am loſt in won; 
der. | 
Mel. Prepare yourſelf for more wonder- you 
have another friend in maſquerade here: Mr. Cook, 
pray throw aſide your drunkenneſs, and make your ſo- 
ber appearance———don't you know that face, Sir? 

Cook, Ay, maſter, what, have you forgot your friend 
Dick, as you us'd to call me? | 

Gay. More wonder indeed! don't you live with my 
father ? 

Mel. Juſt after your hopeful ſervant there had left 
me, comes this man from Sir William with a letter to 
me; upon which (being by that wholly convinced of 
your neceſſitous condition) I invented, by the help of 
Kitty and Mrs. Gadabout, this little plot, in which 
your friend Dick there has ated miracles, reſolving to 
teaze you a little, that you might have a greater reliſh 
for a happy turn in your affairs. Now, Sir, read that 
letter, and complete your joy. 


- 


Gay. [Reads.) Madam, I am father to the unfortu- 
nate young man, who, I hear by a friend of mine (that 
by my deſire, has been a continual ſþy upon Mum is making 
addreſſes to yu; if he is ſo happy as to make himſelf 
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agreeable to you (whoſe character I am charm'd with ) 
hall own him with joy for my ſon, and Sogn his 
former Kun I am, 


, 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 
WILLIAM GAYLESS, 


P. S. will be ſoon in town myſelf to congratulate his 
reformation and marriage. 


Oh, Meliſſa, this is too much ; thus let me ſhew my 
thanks and gratitude, ¶ Aneeling,: ſhe raiſes him.) for 
here tis only due. 

Sharp. A reprieve ! a reprieve ! a reprieve ! : 

Kitty. I have been, Sir, a moſt bitter enemy to you; 
but ſince you are likely to be a little more converſant 
with caſh than you have been, I am now, with the 
greateſt ſincerity, your moſt obedient friend and hum- 
ble ſervant, And I hope, Sir, all former enmity will 
be forgotten. 

Gay. Oh, Mrs. Pry, I have been too much indul- 
ged with forgiveneſs myſelf, not to forgive leſſer offen- 
ces in ether people, 

Sharp. Well then, madam, fince my maſter % 
vouchſafed pardon to your handmaid Kitty, I ops 
you'll not deny it to his footman Timothy, 

Mel. Pardon ! for what ? 

Sharp. Only for telling you about ten thouſand lies, 
madam, and, among the reſt, inſinuating that your la- 
dyſhip would 

Mel. 1 underſtand you; and can forgive any thing, 
Sharp, that was deſign'd for the ſervice of your maſ- 
ter; and if Pry and you will follow our example, I'II 
give her a ſmall fortune as a reward for both your fi- 
delities. | 
Sharp. I fancy, madam, *twould be better to half 
the ſmall fortune between us, and keep us both ſingle; 
for as we fhall live in the ſame houſe, in all probability 
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we may taſte the comforts of matrimony, and not be 
troubled with its inconveniencies. What ſay you, 
Kitty ? 

Kitty. Do you hear, Sharp, before you talk of the 
comforts of matrimony, taſte the comforts of a good 
dinner, and recover your fleſh a little; do, puppy. 

Sharp. The devil backs her, that's certain; and I 
am no match for her at any weapon. 

Mel. And now, Mr. Gaylefs, to ſhew I have not 
provided for you by halves, let the muſie prepare them- 
ſelves, and, with the approbation of the n 

"we'll have a dance, 

All. By all means, a dance. f 

Gut. By all means a dance — aſter ſupper tho! 
Sharp. Oh, pray, Sir, have ſupper firſt, or, I'm 
ſure, I ſhan't live till the dance is finiſhed, 

Gay. Behold, Meliſſa, as ſincere a convert as ever 
truth and beauty made. The wild impetvous fallies of 
my youth are now blown over, und à moſt pleaſing 
calm of perfect happineſs ſueceeds. 


Thus” Aetna's flames the verdant earth conſume, 
Hut milder heat makes drooping nature bloom: 
So virtuous love affords us ſpringing joy, 
"Whilſt vicious poſſions, ar they burn, deſtroy, 
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Spoken by Mr. GakRIc&. 


HAT . Im s lying rogue, you all agree : 
And yet look round the world, and you will heb 

How many more, my betters, lye as faſt as ne. "4 

Againſl this vice we all are ever railing, | 

And yet, ſo tempting is it, ſo prevailing, 5 

You'll find but few without this uſeful: failing. 

Lady or Abigail, my lord or Will, 

The lye goes round, and the ball's never. ſill. - 

My lyes were harmleſs, told to ſhew.my parts ; 

And not like thoſe, when tongues belye their hearts. 

In all profeſſions you will find this flaw ; 

And in the graveſt too, in phyſic and in law. 

The gouty Serjeant cries, with formal pauſe, 

&« Your plea is good, my friend, don't ſtarve the cauſe.” 

But when my lord decrees for t'other ſide, 

Your coſts of ſuit convince you—that he ly'd. 

A doctor comes with formal wig and face, 


Firſt feels your pulſe, then thinks, and knows your caſe. 


© Your fever's flight, not dang'rous, J aſſure you ; 
* Keep warm, and repetatur hauſtus, Sir, will cure you. 
Around the bed, next day, his friends are crying : 
The patient dies, the doctor's paid for lying. 

The poet, willing to ſecure the pit, 

Gives out, his play has humour, taſte and wit : 
The cauſe comes ox, and, while the judges try, 
Each groan and catcall gives the bard the lye. 

Now let us aſk, pray, what the ladies do: 

They too will fibb a little entre nous. 

* Lord!” ſays the prude (her face behind her fan) 
„How can our ſex have any joy in man? 
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& At for my part, the beſt could ne er deceive me, 
ce And were the race extinct, 'twould never grieve ne: 
& Their fight is odious, but their touch———O Cad! 
« The thought of that's enough to drive one mad.” 
Thus rails at man the ſqueamiſh lady Dainty, 
Yet weds, at fifty-five, a rake of twenty, 
In ſhort, a beau's intrigues, a lover's ſighs, 
The courtier's promiſe, the rich widow's cries, 5 
And patriot's zeal, are ſeldom more than lyes. 
Sometimes you'll ſee a man belye his nation, 
Nor to his country ſhew the leaſt relation. 
For inſtance now=oo_— 
A cleanly Dutchman, or a Frenchman grave, 
A ſober German, or a Spaniard brave, 5 
An Engliſhman a coward or a flave. 
Mine, tho" a fibbing, was an honeſt art: 
I ſerv'd my maſter, play'd a faithful part: 
Rank me not therefore 'mang the lying crew, 
For, ths my tongue wa, falſe, my heart was true. 


THE END, 


